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The frj ? pert ofthe contention tftke two foment 
(fade Yea,butlfay,tis true. 

All. Why then tis true. 

Code. And one ofthem was ftoln away by a bcggarwoniao, 
And was my father, and 1 am his fonne, 

I>eny it and yquean. 

Niche Naylookeyou,I know twas true, 

For his father built a chimney in my fathers houfc, 

A nd the brickes are aliue at this day to tefiifie. 

fade But doff thou Heare Staftord:tcl the King,tBat for hi* 
fathers fakc,in whole time boies plaid at fpanne-counter with 
French croyvnes, lanvcontcntthathe lhall be King as long as 
he liuesnnavy alwaies’prouided, lie be Protestor ouer hun, 
Staff. O monflrous fimplicitie! 

Code And tell him,weelchaue the Lord Sayes head,& the 
duke, ofSomerfm, for deliuerihg vp the dukedomes of Anioy 
andMayi}e,and felling the tow ns in France, by which meancs 
England hath bin irraimd cucr fii!ce,ard gone as it were with a 
crouch, but that the puiflance held it vp.And bclkles, they can 
fpcake French,and therefore they are traitors. 

Staff. Ashowlprethee? 

Cade Why the French men are our enemies, be they not? 
And then can he that fpeakes with the tongue ofauefitmybc 
a good fiibicdf ? ; 

Anfweremetothat. •> 

Staff. Wellfirra, wilt thou yeeld thy felfe vnto the Kings 
mercy,a'nd he wll pardon thee and thefe, their outrages and re- 
bellious deedes? 

Cade Nay, bid tbc King cometo me and hcwiH, and then il< 

E ardon him,or otherwaies ile haue luscrowne.telh'im,ere itb< 
>ng. -7 M!?' 1 '.'! t*! 1 

Staff. Go Herald, proclaime in all the Kings towncs, 
That thofe that wil forfake the RebeLCade, 

Shall hauc free pardon from his maieftie. 

exit Stafford and histnen. 

(fade Come firs, faint George for vs and Kent. 

exeunt onines. 

Alarums to hattaile, and fir Humphrey Stafford and his bre'ftr it 




hoMfes,of York? and Lane after, 
flame. Then lack? (fade againe,and the reft. 

Cade Sir Dicke Butcher .thou nafl fought to day mod va- 
liantly, andknockt themdowncas if thou hadft bin in thy 
daughter houfe,and thus 1 will reward thee : the Lent fhall be 
aslono-ao’aiti asit was : thou (halt haue licence to kil for foure 
(core an d one a wceke: d rum ftrike vp, for now w-eele march 
to London, for to morrow I meanc to fit in the Kings fcatc at 
Weftminfter. exeunt omnes. 

Enter the King readme of a Letter, and the ffueenewtth 
the Duke of Suffolkes headland she Lord Say, 
with others. 

King Sir Humphrey Stafford and his brother is flame. 

And the rebels march amaine to London, 

Go backe to them, and tell them thus from me, 
lie coinc and parly with their general!. 

%eade. Y ct flay, lie reade the letter once agairie: 

Lord $ay,Iacke Cade hath folcmnly vo wd to haue thy head. 
Say Yea, but I hope, your highnefle Avail haue his. 

King How now MaoSfcQtftiH lamenting and mourning for 
Suffolk? death, I feare myloue.ifl had bin dead, thou would A 
nothauc mournd fo much for me. 
ffueene No my loue.I Aiould not mourn, but die for thee. 

Enter a mejfenger. 

Mefien. Oh flic my Lord,the rebels are entered 
Southwarkc, and haue almoft wonne the bridge, 

Calling your grace an vfurper, 

And that monflrous rebel Cade, hathfworne 
To crowne himfclfe King in Weftminfter, 

Therefore flic my Lord, and pofte to Killingworth, 

King Go bid Buckingham and Clifford gather 
An Army vp,and mectc with the rcbells: 

Come Madam let vshaftc to Killingworth, 

Come on Lord Say, go thou along with vs. 

For feare the rebell Cade do find thee out. 

Say My innocence my Lord fhall pleadefor me: 

And therefore with your bighnesleaue, lie flay behind. 

King Euen as thou wilt my Lord Say: 

G Come 
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